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From the Editor’s Desk 
Dear Friends- 


I love that Western Friend is such a community endeavor. Case 

in point: a couple of months ago, I put out a call for submissions 
of art, poetry, and the like for this Arts issue. Many Friends 
responded, with more material than I ended up being able to use! 
But I still needed a cover image. Lo and behold, an email shows 
up in my inbox from a well-traveled Friend who has recently made 
Albuquerque her home. She was writing to let me know about 
Elizabeth Buckley's wonderful tapestry work. She put the two of 
us in touch, and now you all can share in the beauty of her award- 
winning work, too! 


With twelve huge Western states, eighty-odd Meetings, and 
thousands of Quakers, I just can’t learn everything about everyone. 
So, Friends, are there other lights out there, hiding from me 
beneath bushel baskets? Please, don’t be shy about alerting me to 
the gifts and good works of Friends in your Meeting or worship 
group. Your tips are what makes this magazine timely, engaging, 
and Spirit-filled! 


I’d like to thank all of you who have given over your time and effort 
to creating articles, poems, and art for Western Friend over the 
past year. So many Friends have gone out of their way to tell me 
that they love reading Western Friend; that praise really belongs to 
you! 


Thanks also goes to the many Friends who support Western 
Friend through financial gifts. Non-profits and publishing have 
both taken very hard hits in recent years, and it’s something of a 
minor miracle that we manage to keep the doors open. Donations 
are down this year, so please do consider including WF in your 
year-end giving. We try hard to keep the magazine as affordable as 
possible, and the gifts of those who are able to send us a check- for 
ten dollars or a thousand- really do make a difference. 


I hope you enjoy the many poems, essays and works of art in this 
issue! I am especially glad to have music represented this year- as 
David points out in his essay on shape note singing, music is a 
familiar form of worship for many of us. There’s also a couple of 
Christmas rounds from miriam berg that you can try out around 
the tree, and a thoughtful reflection on the Christmas story from 
Janet Leslie. 


Be on the lookout for chances to renew your WF subscription at 
your meeting. Group subscriptions are due in January! Or, you 
can use the form on the next page to renew by mail- or save a few 
dollars by renewing online anytime at westernfriend.org/shop/ 
subscribe. 


Wishing you a joyous Christmas and New Year- 


rad 
ae 


Kathy Hyzy, Editor 


503-956-4709 
editor @westernfriend.org 
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Cover: 


Poem and tapestries by Elizabeth 

J. Buckley. She is a lifetime artist 
and a long-time member of the 
Albuquerque Friends Meeting. 

She also teaches Adult Art Camp 
workshops focusing on exploration 
and discovery. She recently received 
the American Tapestry Alliance 
Award for Excellence in Tapestry for 
the tapestry, “Dialogues Through the 
Veil.” 


Future Issues 
Prisons & Justice Reform 
Friends and Aging 


Do you have an article idea for any 
of these topics? Please let us know. 
Suggestions for other future topics 
are also welcome. 


General story suggestions, poetry, 
artwork and more are always 
welcome. Know of someone else 
with a good story to be shared? 
Email editor@westernfriend.org or 
call 503-956-4709. 
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Let It Shine! 


4 Western Friend 


December 2011 
—_———@ 


hose with a long memory may remember 

an article in Friends Bulletin in November 

2000 by David Neptune about a vision for 
the San Diego Friends Center building, shared by 
two peace churches and two peace and social justice 
organizations: The Church of the Brethren (owner 
of the land, with an apartment in the building for 
interns or guests); the San Diego Friends Meeting; 
the Peace Resource Center of San Diego; and the 
American Friends Service Committee’s San Diego 
program office. As readers may recall from the March 
2011 issue of WF, that vision is now rendered in brick 
and mortar, and the center has now been open over 
nine months. The building and grounds are being 
fully completed in phases as money is raised. 


October brought an exciting addition to the grounds: 
the unveiling of renowned San Diego artist James 
Hubbell’s peace crane sculpture. Approximately 100 
guests assembled at the Center the afternoon of the 


WaT 


15th for a short program, music by the O’Farrell 
Community School Sinfonia String Ensemble, a 
silent auction and light refreshments. 


Carol Jahnkow, Emeritus Director of the Peace 
Resource Center of San Diego, reminded attenders 
of the story of Sadako and the Thousand Cranes. The 
act of folding a paper crane is one of meditation and 
a prayer for peace. As a form for healing and hope, it 
shows what we stand for, our vision of a better world 
and our work toward that goal. 


James Hubbell noted that as an artist he didn’t like 
to explain his work in too much detail, allowing the 
art to be a door to our own inner worlds. He spoke 
of working with his son Drew on the plans for the 
building and seeing the Friends Meeting room as the 
center joining the four partners with two arms (the 
office wings). The crane also bridges two walls, and 
bridging people is important. Anne Hubbell released 
the blue ribbon around the crane saying, “As we 
dedicate this crane, we like to think that this place 
will always be filled with gracious blessings that will 
help accomplish world peace.” ¢@ 
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SAN FRANCISCO FRIENDS MEETING/ 
AMERICAN FRIENDS SERVICE 


Cl ae o 


JOMMITTEE MURAL 


he San Francisco Friends Meeting/ AFSC 
building is sporting a vivid new look on one side. 


The mural 67 Suenos (67 Dreams) was created by 
an Oakland-based youth collective working with 
AFSC staff in response to a recent report by the 
Migration Policy Institute, which estimates that 67 
percent of undocumented youth and young adults 
wouldn't qualify for the educational path to legal 
status offered in the federal DREAM Act. These 
67% would have to continue a life in the shadows as 
undocumented or for a small percentage enlistment 
in the armed forces would also grant them a path to 
legalization via the DREAM Act. 


The roots of the collective came from workshops at 
Met West High School, where AFSC staffer Pablo 
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Paredes met with twenty youth who were interested 
in amplifying the voice of the 67 percent. Starting 
last October, a core group of seven began holding 
gatherings of migrant youth in the Bay area and 
interviewing undocumented youth from their 
schools, communities and day laborer centers. 

The mural is just one of the many products of 

their work together. You can learn more at http:// 
dreamdeployed.blogspot.com/. 


San Francisco Friends are working to raise funds 
for a coat of sealant that will protect the mural from 
graffiti and the elements. & 


Thanks to AFSC for contributing to this article. 


ioe 


work on the mural. 
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Immigration Nation 


Sing to the tune of “Battle Hymn of the 
Republic,” by Julia Ward Howe 


lyrics by Rose Lewis 


Immigration is an issue all across this great big land 


We are trying to decide what’s fair and safe and wise 
to do 


Democracy is our ideal, but sometimes we fall short 


Please help us move ahead. 


Chorus 

We’re an immigration nation 
Coming here from all directions 
We need policies to help us 


When new people come here. 


Human history is the story of migration everywhere 
We all started out in Africa and scattered all around 


From Africa some went to Asia, Europe, the Near 
East 


Migration far and wide. 
Chorus 


The Americas looked empty, so some headed over 
here 


They pushed back those already here, 
when they got in the way. 


They brought in slaves from Africa to do the hardest 
work 


And called it Land of the Free 
Chorus 


Were your ancestors born here, 
or did they come across the sea 
If you're native we apologize 
for invading your land 


If you came from Europe that’s all right 
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You'll melt into our pot 
And soon you'll blend right in. 


Chorus 


If you came in chains from Africa 
then things won’t be so good 

There are bigots here who have a need 
To feel superior 


They may put you down and treat you badly 


‘just because you're black 


And we all say “for shame.” 
Chorus 


The language is a problem 

when you're new and need to learn. 

But an even bigger problem is the color of your skin 
Bigotry is still alive and does a lot of harm 

In this land of the free. 


Chorus 


When the Chinese built the railroads 
They were welcomed here by all 


They were happy with low wages, and they didn’t try 
to mix. 


But when they wanted to stay on, the welcome went 
away 


And new laws kept them out. 
Chorus 


Japanese and Filipinos found their fate was just the 
same 


If they worked for less we welcomed them 
But only on our terms 

If they wanted to buy their own land 
They were not welcome here 


You can’t compete with us. 


Chorus 
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And now Hispanics come here 

and they work hard for low pay 

But they're treated badly 

and their rights are often not observed. 

They do the jobs that we reject, but are not treated fair. 


So what are we to do? 
Chorus 


We are building walls and passing laws 

To try to stop the flood 

Ignoring human rights, respect and justice and fair play. 
Employers like to hire cheap labor 

But then they refuse, to be responsible. 


Chorus 


The history of the world is full of moving all around 
If a place is getting crowded 

People seek a better chance. 

We need to welcome all who come to find a better life. 


We are one human race. 


Chorus 


Each year at North Pacific Yearly Meeting’s Annual 
Sessions, a feisty group of grannies dons their bonnets 
and belts out some great tunes. This peppy number was 
one of their biggest hits this summer. Get the crowd to 
clap along! 


Rose Lewis is a member of Salem Friends Meeting in 
Oregon. Printed with permission of Rose Lewis and 
League of Women Voters of Marion and Polk Counties. 
Contact Rose Lewis (lewisrr@xpressdata.net) for 
permission to reprint lyrics. 
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Our Meeting 


There is love in this room. 
You can see it on the faces 
As Friends smile and nod 

In quiet greeting. 

A father’s face lights up 
When his daughter comes 
Through the door. 

As the Meeting settles down, 


The silence is warm and loving. 


There is beauty in this room. 
A shaft of sunlight coming 
Through the window 
Illuminates the air. 

The branches outside 

Make dancing shadows 

On the walls. 

The sound of birdsong 

Adds to the peace and beauty. 


There is God in this room. 
You can hear it in the soft 
sounds a baby makes. 

The air itself seems filled 
With divine presence. 

You can see God on the faces 
Of those who have come 

To worship in the sacred 


Silence of our Meeting. 


Susan Stephens 
Boulder Meeting 
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AQ. 
Articulation 
of 


Light 


by Elizabeth Buckley 


oes my spiritual life inform my work as an 
D artist; or does the creative process of making 

art inform my spiritual life? Perhaps it is 
both, like an ongoing dialogue. 


I seek to articulate the Light, the universal metaphor 
for the Life Force within and all around us; Light as 
a descriptor for that which is Sacred and Holy which 
permeates each breath. The language of articulation 
involves use of line, light and shadow, color, shape, 
rhythm and texture to describe the internal response 
to being alive. I work in several media: drawing, 
watercolor, and hand woven French tapestry. 


My hands know much about the feel of wool and silk 
yarn, Aubusson tapestry technique, and the proper 
tension of a good warp. I sit at a loom built out of 
oak and walnut. Being a low warp, a horizontal 
tapestry loom, it occupies a substantial amount of 
floor space. Its weaving width is four lames, or sixty- 
three inches. The term, “lame”, refers to the amount 
of warp in forty centimeters, or the width of one 
weaver’s shoulder. 


| am one weaver sitting at a loom that could fit four. 
This loom is my place of refuge for what needs to 


emerge from deep within. 


I am one weaver sitting at a loom that could fit four. 
This loom is my place of refuge for what needs to 
emerge from deep within. 


I lean forward against the front beam to reach 
toward the loom’s center for the warp threads 
grouped together in a slip knot. The cotton twine 
is strong and smooth in my fingers. I separate out 
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six strands, pulling each one firmly, dividing them 
in half, looping them around the rod at the front 
beam and tying them in a weaver’s knot. I reach for 
six more warp threads and repeat the process. Each 
thread must have the same tightness as the one 
beside it, in order to have an evenly tensioned warp. 
This is the foundation for a tapestry cloth of good 
integrity. 


As my fingers reach, pull and knot, I think of how 
often weaving and tapestry are used as metaphors 
for the pulling together of many disparate elements 
into one complex yet integrated whole. Often 
seasoned mystics and leaders of workshops use 
“tapestry” as a way of describing the spiritual 
journey. Although many are not weavers and thus 
do not know what goes into the making of tapestry 
cloth, it is still a powerful and apt metaphor. It 
becomes even more vibrant when one engages in 
the daily meditative practice of weaving and knows 
experientially how the moment can expand into 
eternity through the window at the loom. 


I am a second-generation tapestry artist, 
who has been weaving for over forty 
years. My mother showed my ten-year- 
old hands the realm of threads moving 
over-and-under taut warp, to create 
shapes and forms imbedded in woven cloth. With 
this, I entered into the stream of mythic figures 
weaving the world into being; of master weavers who 
passed this tradition down through the generations 
since time began. 


Over the millennia, in regions and cultures all over 
the earth, old and sometimes gnarled hands have 
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shown young small hands the feel of an evenly 
tensioned warp and the arc of the weft to insure a 
straight selvedge. Each time our hands pick up yarn 
and place it between taut warps, we engage in an 
archetypal discipline and practice honed over many 
centuries, days and hours. 


In the ensuing years, I have come to view the loom 
as a threshold. Each time I sit there with my fingers 
moving strands of color through the warp, I enter 
into a place beyond words, not unlike silent meeting 
for worship. Weaving becomes an act of prayer. 


I often slip into a meditation and a connection 
with forces at work far larger than me. While my 
fingers are in constant motion, I enter into a place 
of reverence and quiet listening. Here is where I 
can sense the internal stirrings that also embed 
themselves into the fibers of the tapestry. This is 
where nudges and leadings often make themselves 


Each time | sit there with my fingers moving strands 
of color through the warp, | enter into a place beyond 
words, not unlike silent meeting for worship. Weaving 


becomes an act of prayer. 


known. Sometimes it is the pull to try another color 
here or to round out this shape more. Sometimes it is 
the spark of an idea for the next tapestry. Sometimes 
it is a knowing that I need to speak with a friend. 


Strand-by-strand, section-by-section, the colors of 
the weft create shape and form. Foreground and 
background link with the warp threads so taut on 
the loom. The woven structure cannot be sacrificed 
for the image. The image must flow gracefully, 

in harmony with the techniques 
required for sound cloth. Thus, 
the integrity of tapestry cloth 
and the emerging image become 
inseparable. So too, does the 
integrity of my spiritual practice 
become inseparable from the outward form of my 
life. They are interwoven somewhere deep inside. 


The act of deep listening happens away from the 
loom as well, when ideas for designs begin stirring 
within and start working their way through my 
hands into initial drawings or watercolors. It is like 
I am coaxing them forward into being. This process 
cannot be rushed. In the solitude of my studio, 
prayerful listening takes me along unexpected paths, 
as I follow what seems to be leading me. Sometimes 
it feels like a dead end; other times I seem to be 
heading somewhere fruitful. Always it is an act of 
trust and faith in what is unfolding, and requires 


focused attention to the Truth of what is taking 
shape. Often this process of ideas taking shape and 
form happens over the course of days and weeks, 
with many breaks away to work the day jobs and do 
the tasks of daily living. 


Once the idea is crystallized and ready, I begin 
weaving and interpreting my black and white 
sketches and value studies into the palette of 
yarns and the language of the loom. Many details 
and subtle changes happen while weaving, as the 
tapestry informs me what needs to happen next. 
The techniques I use are specific to Aubusson 
French tapestry tradition, and I see only the back 
of the tapestry slowly growing before me. Often it 
takes about 400 hours over the course of a year to 
complete. Only when I cut it off from the loom can 
I first view the tapestry in its entirety. It is indeed 
like a birthing: one that has come through me, but is 
not of me. If I have listened well, the 
tapestry sings. 


I look at my hands in awe. I think 
about the residue of memory that I 
carry in my fingers, not only of each 
woven strand, but also of my mother’s 
hands and those of the French master weavers who 
honed my skills. The stream of time flows forward 
and back, ebbs and flows through these hands, 
stories, and lives of previous centuries. 


What stories rest in silence, until a moment of 
illumination? In many ways, the creative process is one 
of awakening that which has been dormant and hidden 
within. What invites the glow of light into the darkness, 
so that the story’s voice can be seen and heard? 


What stories rest in silence, until a moment of 
illumination? What invites the glow of light into the 
darkness, so that the story’s voice can be seen and heard? 


For me, the invitation comes through engaging in 
the prayerful dialogue that informs both my spiritual 
life and my work as an artist. Time, in all its layers 
and dimensions, becomes integral to the process 

of tapestry making, as well as in the unfolding life 

of the spirit. Time is thematic in my work as an 
undercurrent: time in terms of millennia; time of 
the forces which molded earth’s canyons and mesas, 
oceans and mountains; time filled with the presence 
of those who have come before. I continue seeking to 
articulate the Light. 


Elizabeth Buckley is a longtime member of 
Albuquerque Friends Meeting in New Mexico. 
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Unprogrammed : 


Singing 


FINDING MEETING FOR WORSHIP | 


IN THE MUSIC OF SACRED HARP 


and a Sacred Harp singer. I have found the two 

practices to be consonant and mutually enriching, 
each enlarging and sustaining the other. Considering each 
through the lens of the other has helped me to learn and 
understand things about both of them. I have come to 
see Sacred Harp singing as representing an independent 
discovery and application of some of the truths experienced 
and professed by Quakers. 


BH: the past fifteen years, I have been both a Quaker 


The Sacred Harp, first published in Georgia in 1844, was 
one of hundreds of “shape-note” hymnals circulated in 
the 19th century. In “shape-note” notation, an inspired 
pedagogical innovation dating from around 1790, the 
musical note heads are printed in shapes corresponding 
to the degrees of the scale, which makes reading music 
and singing harmony easier by linking visual cues to 
musical intervals. The notation system and rudiments 

of music theory were taught to thousands of people 

in singing schools conducted by semiprofessional, 
sometimes-itinerant singing masters. Like many of the 
other shape-note hymnals, its repertoire drew on folk 
hymn tunes and spirituals in oral circulation and on earlier 
American and European religious music. The hymnal 
preserved, and in later editions developed, a distinctive 
style, termed “dispersed harmony” by its practitioners- an 
unaccompanied three- and four-part folk polyphony. 


The Sacred Harp survived where so many other shape- 
note hymnals did not, preserving a living oral tradition 
with an ongoing meaning and purpose in the present day. 
Its survival was due in large part to its editor, B.F. White, 
who created a structure to promote the use of the book: he 
established conventions — associations or gatherings for 
the purpose of singing, not affiliated with any particular 
denomination or religious organization — which used 
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BY DAVID WRIGHT 


above: a sample of shape note sheet music 


The Sacred Harp as their songbook. Two 
conventions founded in the 1850’s are still 
meeting annually, and Sacred Harp singing 
has been an important part of family and 
community life in (mostly rural) areas of 
Georgia, Alabama, and Texas for generations. 
In the last 35 years it has spread around the 
country, particularly to urban centers in the 
Northeast and Midwest and on the West Coast. 


We Quakers in the liberal western Yearly 
Meetings refer to our central spiritual practice 
as “unprogrammed” worship. If I were to 
attempt to sum up what goes on at a Sacred 
Harp convention for those familiar with the 
Quaker term, I would call it “unprogrammed 
singing.” Similarly, I have found it possible to 
explain Meeting for Worship to other Sacred 
Harp singers by comparing it to a Sacred Harp 
singing convention. Sacred Harp singing is a 
form of worship for many of its participants, 
often not the only one they engage in, and 
could accurately be called another form of 
unprogrammed worship despite its boisterous 
activity. Describing the non-hierarchical, non- 
performative practice of Sacred Harp singing 
to those unfamiliar with the tradition can be 
as difficult as explaining to non-Quakers what 
we do in worship in the absence of a priest, 
liturgy, or sermon. 


Today’s Sacred Harp conventions last for one 
or both days of a weekend. Officers approved 
by the convention in a brief formal business 
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session perform various tasks to ensure the 
smooth functioning of the singing. Prayers 
are offered to open and close each day and 

at other significant times. Local singers 
provide a potluck-style meal at the noon hour 
(traditionally called “dinner on the grounds”) 
for all present. Apart from this repast, and 
occasional short recesses, the assembled 
“class” sings almost continuously, one song 
after another, from morning to mid-afternoon. 
Any singer who wishes may, in turn, lead a 
song (“lesson”) of his or her choosing. 


Like Quaker worship, a Sacred Harp 
convention, though without programming, 

is not without forms; it has such forms 

as have proved, through long experience, 

to serve “not as an end, but as a means 
toward the attainment of the end, which is 
communication with God, and fellowship 
with one another” (North Pacific Yearly 
Meeting Faith and Practice) — to facilitate 

a direct experience, both individual and 
shared, of the Spirit. Each convention, like 
each Meeting for Worship, despite being 
outwardly identical in form (especially 
insofar as selections are limited to songs from 
the one book), takes on its own character and 
shape based on the participants present, their 
unspoken interaction with each other, and 
their sensitivity to the needs of the assembled 
group and the workings of the Spirit. 


In the absence of an audience or a choir 
director, Sacred Harp singers sing for 
themselves, each other, and God, each 
contributing his or her own peculiar 
individual voice to a singing the way each 
worshipper contributes his or her silent 
listening or spoken ministry to a Quaker 
Meeting. At a large singing, the overall 

effect — rather than the smooth, impersonal 
blend favored in other forms of choral music 
— is of a massive, vibrant wall of sound in 
which numerous individual voices may be 
distinguished from the texture at any given 
moment. While singing, the singers sit ina 
hollow square with one voice part on each 
side, facing inwards. This spatial arrangement 
abolishes performer/audience or choir 
director/choir divisions just as Quaker 
worship spaces abolish the altar/congregation 
or pulpit/congregation divisions of other 
religious traditions, just as Quaker belief and 
practice abolished the clergy/laity division. 
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The aesthetic values of Sacred Harp are different from 
those associated with forms of music based on performance 
to an audience. Each singer retains and shares aesthetic 
authority, as Quaker worshippers share spiritual/ 
ministerial authority. All singers feel the musical or poetical 
content of a song on a personal level, while trying to help 
all others present get the best and fullest experience of 
each song, and sharing each other’s joy in collaborative 
music-making and fellowship. In an experience of being 
made tender in corporate worship, God’s love is felt on an 
individual level, in response to a deep personal need, yet 
seems to be expressed or channeled through one’s fellow 
worshippers. Sacred Harp singing, like Quaker worship, 

is “a corporate experience which, at the same time, allows 

a maximum freedom to its individual members” and 

“a strong, sustaining, group experience, coupled with 
individual freedom” (George Gorman, The Amazing Fact 
of Quaker Worship). At the best moments, literal harmony, 
in the musical sense, becomes an outward token of 
metaphorical harmony (spiritual unity). The result is a deep 
fellowship which “lets you see that ye are written in one 
another’s Heart” (George Fox, Epistle 24). 


IN THE ABSENCE OF AN AUDIENCE OR A 
CHOIR DIRECTOR, SACRED HARP SINGERS 
SING FOR THEMSELVES, EXCH OTHER, AND 

GOD, EACH CONTRIBUTING HIS OR HER OWN 
PECULIAR INDIVIDUAL VOICE TO A SINGING 
THE WAY EACH WORSHIPPER CONTRIBUTES 
HIS OR HER SILENT LISTENING OR SPOKEN 
MINISTRY TO A QUAKER MEETING. 


Sacred Harp singings confirm the truth articulated by 
Quakers, the basis of our belief in corporate worship and 
the source of its mystery, that the fullest knowledge of the 
Spirit is one that is not only shared with, but experienced 
through others — that “The sense of union with God and the 
sense of union with our neighbors are so closely related that 
one is best realized when felt in conjunction with the other” 
(Howard Brinton, Friends for 300 Years). 


This experience inevitably binds Sacred Harp singers into a 
community. Singers in both the traditional and “diaspora” 
areas frequently travel to other people’s singings, extend 
hospitality to guests at their own home singings, and 
consider themselves to be part of a single nationwide 
Sacred Harp community. Many singers grow to cherish the 
personal connections with other singers — the friendships 
that develop over the years and the chance to renew 
acquaintanceships or meet new people at singings — even 
more than the music itself. 
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Quakerism is often described as an “experiential” 
faith. The Sacred Harp arose from the camp-meeting 
revivals of the early 19th century, which fostered 

a direct individual experience of the Spirit as a 
component of conversion and personal salvation. 

A significant body of new religious poetry was 
produced in this milieu and partially preserved in 
The Sacred Harp, a certain strain of which treated 


GHETEXPERIEN CE SONGS S[EGUNDEIN 
THE SACRED HARP] SHOW THAT OUR 
CORE BELIEFS AS FRIENDS ABOUT THE 
POSSIBILITY AND IMPORTANCE OF 
DIRECT PERSONAL KNOWLEDGE OF 
THE SPIRIT ARE TRUTHFUL ENOUGH 
TO HAVE BEEN REDISCOVERED OR 
REARTICULATED INDEPENDENTLY IN 
RELIGIOUS HISTORY. 


religion experientially — striving to articulate the 
individual experience of faith, of conversion, of 
self-doubt, of the fruits of the Spirit, or some aspect 
of the life of the religious community. The personal 
nature of these texts strengthens the emotional grip 
of the singing. The “experience songs” show that 
our core beliefs as Friends about the possibility and 
importance of direct personal knowledge of the 
Spirit are truthful enough to have been rediscovered 
or rearticulated independently in religious history. 


Sacred Harp singing is beautiful, social, and an 
outlet for my gifts. I also find that it gives me a sense 
of continuity with the past, a form of community 
that encompasses the past and future as well as the 
present. Knowing that others have sung these songs 
for so many years, I feel a sense of perpetuating 

an extant sound-world of perhaps considerable 
antiquity. The human experience preserved in the 
poetry of the lyrics reawakens my sense of empathy 
with others, across hundreds of years. Above all, I 
appreciate the sense that I am participating in the 
work of carrying on a tradition, something that 
people in the past carefully kept alive for those who 
came after them, having found it through experience 
to be of value. 


While Quakerism, with its rich history and written 
record, also offers an opportunity for this feeling of 
continuity with the past, it seems to be something 
that Sacred Harp singers “do” better than modern- 
day Quakers, on the whole. Sacred Harp singers tend 
to place strong conscious emphasis on preserving 


the distinctive features of their unique tradition and 
honoring those who handed it down. Our emphasis 
on what the Spirit is saying to us here and now, 
while important, can perhaps cause us to neglect to 
develop a relationship with our history — to treat our 
inheritance lightly. 


I experience Meeting for Worship and Sacred 
Harp singing as each complete in itself, so that I 
have no desire for music in Meeting for Worship, 
or for silence at a Sacred Harp singing. Yet for me 
they are utterly complementary. I feel in no way 
divided between two spiritual homes — rather, the 
correspondences between them appear to me as 
tangible signs of God’s love, and workings of the 
Power that lies over all things. 


David Wright grew up in Mountain View Meeting 
in Denver, and is now a part of University Friends 
Meeting in Seattle, Washington. 


A quick search on You Tube for shape note singing 
and Sacred Harp turns up hundreds of clips of 
singing. One good example is here: http://bit.ly/ 
sFvFod. Your local library may also have a copy of 
the recent documentary about Sacred Harp singing, 
titled, “Awake, My Soul”. 

Sacred Harp singings are free (an offering may be 
collected) and open to the public. Two-day annual 
conventions in the Western U.S. include the All- 
California in January, the Washington State in 
February, the Rocky Mountain (alternates between 
Colorado and New Mexico) in September, and the 
Oregon State in October. For more information 
about Sacred Harp singing, and listings of annual 
conventions and local monthly singings throughout 
the United States, visit http://www.fasola.org 


FORGOT 


Forgetting where | came from 
| hurry anxiously 
to an unknown destination. 
Where am I? 
| stop and wait. 
Now | hear it. 
My ancestors all calling 
from the sky, the trees, the air, the path. 
Bringing me forward 
home. 


-Renie Wong Lindley 
Honolulu Friends Meeting 
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KER TREES SUMMER CAMP STORY 
BI TOM FARLEY 


6¢ Third Day?” Willow looked at the big schedule 
posted on the wall of the lodge. “This can’t be the 
third day of camp already.” 


“It is,” Ezra said. “If you count the day we got here. 
But I think the counselor who wrote that means the 
Quakerish for Tuesday.” 


“Quakerish?” Willow asked. 


“Like saying First Day School for Sunday School,” 
Ezra explained. “Or meeting instead of church. Do 
you go to meeting?” 


“Only when I visit my Quaker grandparents. Their 
meeting is small with hardly any kids.” Willow 
pointed at the agenda. “Temperature Reading, then 
Testimony Groups. Is that more Quakerish?” 


Ezra laughed. “Testimony is Quakerish. Temperature 
Reading is just camp-ish. But now it’s time to do it. I 
see empty seats next to Joe.” 


As they settled into chairs on either side of their 
testimony group counselor, Joe put his left hand left 
palm up on his left knee. Willow and Ezra copied 
him. Then Ezra put his right hand palm down on 
Joe’s left hand, Joe rested his right hand on Willow’s 
left, and she put her right hand on the left hand of 
the camper to her right. Quietly, campers and staff 
did the same to form a circle linked hand to hand. 


After a few minutes of silence, Joe put his two 

hands together. Willow copied him and watched the 
unlinking travel silently around the circle to end with 
Ezra. 


“Thank you,” Joe said. “I’m Joe and I’m leading 
our temperature reading this morning. First, 
appreciations. I want to appreciate all of you for 
joining in the spirit circle so quickly and quietly.” 


istock 


Several campers and staff members thanked others 
for ways they’d been helpful in the past day and 
night. Others waved a hand in the air to show they 
agreed with a particular appreciation. 


“Thank you,” Joe looked around the circle. “Next, 
any concerns?” 


Girls from both rooms of cabin 3 said the other room 
was too noisy after lights out. A boy asked if there’d 
be time to go on all the rides at Riverbank. 


“Yes!” Joe grinned. “And now-—excitements!” 


“T’m excited about going to Riverbank!” four campers 
yelled before Joe had a chance to call on one. Almost 
everyone waved both hands overhead in agreement. 
Willow stuck up one hand and noticed that Ezra kept 
both hands in his lap. After a few more excitements, 
Joe gave pens and paper to the campers. 


“Remember to put your name on your paper. If you 
don’t have any private concerns for the directors, 
write ‘okay’ or ‘I’m fine’.” 

Willow wrote, Do we go to Riverbank in vans? Do I 
have to go on rides? 


Susan, the camp nurse, collected the papers while 
her husband, Peter, reviewed the schedule for the 
day. When he got to 2 pm — Leave for Riverbank, he 
reviewed the rules for being there. “Stay in the rides 
and arcade area. Be in groups of three or more at all 
times. It helps to make groups with people who like 
the same rides. I'll give you all-ride wristbands when 
we get there. Check in with me at 5 pm when Susan 
will have food for us and at 7:30 for our last ride. 
That’s when we all ride the great coaster in silence.” 


Susan interrupted her husband. “Most of us ride it; I 
don’t. So if you don’t want to ride it either, you get to 
hang out with me. Then we all return to camp.” 
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Peter asked, “Any questions?” 
Ezra asked, “Can we go but not get a wristband?” 


Peter said, “Yes, Ezra, but I need to know before we 
leave so I can buy the right number of bands as soon 
as we get there.” 


When the simplicity group met, Ruben asked, “Hey 
Ez, don’t you like rides?” 


“They’re okay,” Ezra said. “The only ride I really like 
at Riverbank is the new double Ferris wheel. I’d have 
to ride it six times using tickets to cost the same as 
one wristband. It doesn’t make sense for camp to pay 
for something I won’t use.” 


“Simplicity.” Joe looked at the six campers in his 
group. “Who can tell me how Ezra’s choice is about 
simplicity?” 

“Simple people don’t do carnival rides?” Ruben 
suggested. 


“It’s not that simple,” Joe 
said. When the campers 
laughed, Joe added, 
“Seriously, let’s all try to 
talk about our choices and 
actions without putting 
labels on each other.” 


“It’s like not wasting water 
here,” Willow said. “Or 
turning off lights when we 
leave our cabins.” 


“So,” Ruben said. “Simplicity is being cheap.” 


”No!” Ezra said. “It’s just—just being! I mean...” He 
looked at Joe. 


“T got it, Ezra.” Joe nodded. “For this camp, 
simplicity isn’t about how much money we spend. 
It’s what we choose to spend it on.” 


“Right,” Willow said. “So if we don’t want to go on 
rides, it’s good to say so and not get wristbands.” She 
glared at Ruben. “And not get teased about it.” 


“Exactly!” Joe said and held up some half sheets 
of paper. “I have quotes from six Quakers about 
simplicity. Each take one, think about it in silence, 
and then try to put it into your own words.” 


Willow looked at her quote. “Life is meant to be lived 
from a center, a divine Center—a life of unhurried 

peace and power. It is simple. It is serene. It takes no 
time, but it occupies all our time.” -Thomas R. Kelly 


“Sounds like Ezra,” she mumbled to herself. 
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After lunch Willow saw Peter and Susan standing on 
the lodge porch, making notes on a pad of paper. 


“Peter?” Willow asked. “Can I not get a wristband, 
like Ezra? We talked about it in our group. I wouldn’t 
ride enough to use what it costs the camp.” 


“Are you sure?” Peter asked. Willow nodded. 


Susan said, “I have your note about vans from this 
morning, Willow. If both you and Ezra aren’t doing 
rides, you can help me get dinner together and then 
bring it to Riverbank.” Susan looked at her husband. 
“We'd be a group of three so I won’t need to keep 

a counselor here. We'll still fit in our Prius. Okay, 
Willow?” 


Willow nodded and asked, “Will Ezra want to do 
that?” 


Peter looked at the campers playing four-square. “I 
don’t see him.” 


Willow pointed at the 

kitchen. “He’s helping 
Integrity Group wash 

dishes.” 


“Again?” Susan sighed and 
headed toward the kitchen 
door. 


After the hour of quiet time 
called Feet on Bunk, the campers and staff gathered 
on the lawn. Peter divided them into five groups to 
fill vans for the ride to Riverbank. “And Willow and 
Ezra will come later with Susan.” 


Ruben called out, “Have fun, Ez.” 


“Ruben!” Jan turned to face him. Willow couldn’t 
hear what else Jan said as Ruben backed away from 
Jan’s pointed finger. 


Willow and Ezra followed Susan to the kitchen to 
make dinner. 


As they worked, Susan said, “I appreciate your help 
with this, Ezra, but please don’t join in other groups’ 
chores unless staff put out a call for extra help.” 


Ezra said, “That’s not how Pierre Ceresole saw it.” 
“Who?” 


“A Swiss Quaker,” Ezra explained. “In our group I 
got a quote from a journal he kept almost a hundred 
years ago. He wrote that we shouldn’t be doing 
chores to impress God or other people. We should 
do them only if they come our way, we have nothing 
better to do, and we like cleanliness and making 
things pleasant and easy for others.” 
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Susan asked, “Which group are you in?” 


“Simplicity,” Willow answered. “We both are. Ezra 
said his whole family lives like that quote.” 


“Tm not surprised,” Susan said. “His grandmother is 
clerk of our meeting. But here at camp we need a bit 
more structure to get things done.” 


At Riverbank, Willow and Ezra ate 


Western Friend 


i ope 


and watched the other campers 
check in, eat, and rush off to get in 
line for more rides. 


“T have ride tickets,” Peter told 
Willow and Ezra. “You two don’t 
have to sit here with us.” 


“Ferris wheel!” Ezra said. “But I’m 
not a group of three.” 


“Tl walk there with you,” Susan 
offered. “Willow? Coming?” 


Willow shrugged and looked away. 


“It’s a double one,” Ezra told her. “It 
has two wheels. One stays up high 
going around while the other lets 
people on and off.” 


Willow shook her head. 


“But it just goes up and down,” Susan 
said. “It doesn’t spin you around or 
turn you over. Give it a try.” 


“All right.” Willow agreed. 


At the Ferris wheel Susan said, “The 
chairs hold two. I'll wait for you at 
the exit.” 


Ezra got into their chair first and 
helped hold it steady as Willow sat 
down and the attendant lowered the 
safety bar across their laps. 


The lower wheel started and stopped 

with little jerks as the ride operator let people on and 
off. Willow grabbed the safety bar with both hands and 
closed her eyes. 


“It feels better when we get up there.” Ezra said. 


Looking up, Willow saw the upper wheel turning 

at an even speed. Soon their wheel stopped jerking 
and began moving forward and up as the two wheels 
rotated around each other. 


“You can see the whole park from up here.” Ezra 
pointed. “There’s Joe.” 


Willow tried to look and let out a little squeaky 
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scream as their wheel dropped down while turning 

at the same time. After making two more big circles 
with the other wheel, it stayed at the upper position 
and turned slowly. Willow still held on to the safety 
bar so hard her fingers turned white. 


“I’m sorry,” she said. “I didn’t mean to scare you. I 
used to like going on rides.” 


“What happened?” Ezra asked. 


“Last week, my grandmother drove me 
to her house to stay a few days before 
camp. On the way, she slowed down 

to go through a toll lane where a thing 

in her van beeps and pays the toll. A 

_ man wanted to drive so close behind us 

’ that the toll reader wouldn’t catch him. 
Grandmother thought he wanted to pass, 
so she slowed more to let him. He tried to 
and hit us sideways. The van rolled over 
and over and ended up spinning around 
on my side.” 


_\| “Were you hurt?” Ezra put a hand over 
Willow's. 


_ “Just a scrape on my leg and some glass 
} cuts when all the windows broke. We 
climbed out where the windshield used 
to be.” 


“Ts that why you didn’t want to do rides 
today?” 
Willow nodded. “Or even ride in a camp 


” 


_ van. 
“Sorry I got you up here.” 


“No,” Willow said. “It’s okay. Actually I 
think it’s helping. But I feel bad about 
letting you think I said no wristband 
because of simplicity like you said. I 
wasn't being very honest.” 


They didn’t say much for the rest of the 
ride. Willow’s legs felt a bit wobbly when they got off. 
Ezra took her hand for a few steps until they got to 
the gate where Susan waited for them. 


As they walked back to join Peter, Willow said, 
“Susan, can we get more tickets so Ezra and I can 
join the silent ride on the Giant Coaster?” 


Tom Farley is a member of Palo Alto Meeting. He is a 
storyteller, writer, and bookseller and has served on 
the summer youth camp staff at Ben Lomond Quaker 
Center. Two other stories set in the fictional Quaker 
Trees Summer Camp were published a few years ago 
in Friends Bulletin (Western Friend’s former title.) 
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White Duck 


maybe a snow goose 

sits at the marina 

waiting 

did someone leave her there 
to “shift for herself” 


my mother was always talking about 
shifting for yourself 
doing it all alone 


I saw the duck first 

at the little sandy beach 

children throwing pebbles at it, 

then I saw it sitting with four older women 


then it sat with me and my friend 


if it weren’t for a friend, that I miss 


I wouldn’t have been able to stay so long 


it was her patience that helped me sit there. 


now I am wondering about patience 


will I learn patience? 


the duck is telling me to come to the water 
to watch not with binoculars 
but to watch with a duck eye 

a wisdom eye 


patience and wisdom together 


Ellen Levin 
Strawberry Creek Meeting 
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Miracle 


Let me be clear I understand what you want: 
You are a person 

Who began as two half cells 

That embraced to form one cell, 
Which, with help from Mom and Dad, 
And some 30,000 genes, 

Grew and divided and divided again 
Into growing structures, 
Differentiating to form organs 

Each with its own separate role 
Contributing to the whole. 

Nerves grew, interconnected, 
Extended into muscles 

Gathered to form your mind 
Amygdala, cortex, thalamus and more 
And awoke into feeling, consciousness 
Empathy, compassion, and love; 

Into a person in need of companionship 
A participant in community 

And container of a living Spirit; 

Ever growing, wondrously adapting, 


Self-managing, self-healing... 


And you want a miracle? 


Rick Ells 
University Friends Meeting 
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For her nose is sacred, her eyebrows, sacred, 
for she has sacred earlobes. Pious 


her panza, and true, her long view of it. 


If a law claims the womb 
is her most Godly allotment 


because it might grow past her, 


the law implies the woman, herself, 
is never, herself, sufficient. Offsetting 


one part as sacred, the claim powders 


the rest of her body profane, imputing 
the ankles for rankling plainness, 


pronouncing her towering vertebrae vile, 


her throat and clavicle, detestable. 
Let not the law be blind 


to her righteous molars, 


blessed elbows, virtuous nails! 
Her every nerve a node 


expressing divinity. 


The broad-minded earth proffers 
eruptive calderas that cure the air 


of coolness, loosing poison 

in their blessed work of wresting 
newborn mountains toward the sky. 
For her thoughts are mountainous, 


and her discernment, volcanic. 


Maria Melendez 
Colorado Springs Meeting 
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The morning mountains 


lifting soft shadows 
to the sky 


as sunrise 


pulls back the cover of darkness 


and what is 
ever changing 
and what is 
eternal 

and what is 
newly born 
and what seems to be 
hidden 

is waiting 

is changing 

is forever 

and I 
watching 
remember and 
discover 

what is 

ever changing 
and what is 
eternal 

and what is 
newly born 
and what is 
earth 

and what is 
sky 

and what is 
now and forever 


and what I am 


Kevin Slick 


Boulder Friends Meeting 
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TWO ROUNDS 
FOR THE SEASON sy MIRIAM BERG 


or me, composing music brings the same sense sings as it is for me to write down a sentence or two 

of self-expression and creative fulfillment as do _ that they speak, in fact probably easier. 

the visual arts. Though many people have not 
learned to read music, most of us or at least many 
of us learn music through our ears, and the latest 
research shows that our brains are uniquely adapted 
for learning music by hearing it. Indeed, it is as easy 
for me to write down a line or melody that a person 


In 1969 I composed my first round. Through the 
1970s I composed more and more complex rounds 
to words I found and liked. Below are two of my 
Christmas rounds; you can find dozens more of my 
rounds online at http://folksongcollector.com/. 


miriam berg is a member of Berkeley Meeting. 


Alleluia! 


THE SONG THE ANGELS SANG ON CHRISTMAS MORN 


miriam berg 1996 


mer, 
' 


wy, 


| il | all 


ri - al Ho- 


eee 
name of the Lord! 


child 


is born, 


fi 


child is born, When- 


IV 
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Reelaiming the Story of 


Chrisie ae 


by Janet Leslie 


rowing up, Advent was a time of expectation, 
Gans colors, lights, special foods, the 

beauty of winter. In my family, we enacted 
Las Posadas, moving the little ceramic figures of 
Mary, Joseph and the donkey from resting place to 
place for the nine days of their journey to Bethlehem, 
placing them in the créche on Christmas Eve. We 
read the stories and sang the carols. Later, living 
overseas, we took up St. Nicholas Day, Santa 
Lucia, Advent calendars and wreaths, and other 
observances that made this a precious time of year. 


In recent years, I’ve found it harder and harder to 
enter into Christmas celebrations. I have trouble 
with the commercial frenzy of secular Santas and 
shopping days, the glorification of consumerism, 
the synthetic music, all the glitz and glitter. Mostly, 
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they were the ones who, hearing what they heard, 
went to the stable. Why did no-one else hear the 
angels? Or did others hear and discount the news? 


After Jesus’ birth, the wise men, or Magi, came 
looking for him. Foreigners and followers of a 
different religious practice, they first went to Herod’s 
palace in Jerusalem, on the assumption that anyone 
born to be king would be born there- to no avail. After 
finding and honoring the child, having realized the 
power politics involved, they left for their own country 
by another road so as not to endanger the family. 


Knowing their lives were in danger from Herod, the 
family fled into Egypt and lived there as refugees. 
Herod, fearing a threat to his hold on power, 
murdered all the children in and around Bethlehem. 
The family returned home 


though, what I struggle with  |— 
is the trivialization of the New 
Testament story of Jesus’ 
birth, because the story still | 
holds power for me. But it’s 

a rather different story from 
the one we commonly see and 


in recent years, Tre found it harder | 
_ and harder to enter into Christmas | 
celebrations... what I struggle with - 
is the trivialization of the New 
Testament story of Jesus’ birth. 


only after Herod was dead, 
and even then, afraid of 
Herod’s son, they didn’t 
return to their old home, but 
to a new district. 


It is a story that remains 


hear these days. 


What did they say happened back then, two thousand 
years ago? “In those days a decree went out from 
Emperor Augustus that all the world should be 
registered...” The Romans were the occupying power, 
compelling people to leave their homes and travel to 
distant locations so that they could be taxed more 
effectively. One family reached their designated town 
after journeying for days, but there was no room for 
them, no place to stay. 


Was the innkeeper being generous, allowing Mary 
and Joseph to sleep in an animal shed? Or was he 
squeezing out a bit more profit by housing out-of- 
towners, people with no other options, in a place 
unfit for human habitation? This makes me think of 
our own time, with homeless people on the streets 
and farm workers sleeping ten to a room. 


Then there were the shepherds. Socially marginal, 
illiterate, poor, and probably not very clean, they 
were the ones God’s messengers were sent to, and 


painfully salient for many 
today. How many people are refugees, or internally 
displaced by war, by fear, by economic hardship, 
drought and famine? 


Did all this happen? Maybe not, but this is how the 
story has been told. And what does this say about 
how the spirit of God works in the world? 


Here is our world portrayed: the arrogance and 
coercion of imperial power, a land under military 
occupation, people for whom there is no room 

while other live in palaces, refugees fleeing their 
homelands, foreigners traveling far, children being 
murdered to protect the powerful...and, in spite of 
all that, God working through ordinary people and 
outsiders in an insignificant corner of the empire, 
far from the seats of power and wealth, to bring 
something new into the world, something joyful and 
strong, a steadfast love and presence that, in the 
Christian story, transforms everything: God with us. 


Janet Leslie is a member of Chico Friends Meeting. 
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THE YOUTH PROGRAM CORNER 


FROM PACIFIC YM'S YOUTH PROGRAM COORDINATOR & SUPERVISORY COMMITTEE 


HIGHLY RECOMMENDED READING: 


FGC'S BUILD IT! A 
TOOLKIT FOR NURTURING 
INTERGENERATIONAL 
SPIRITUAL COMMUNITY 


This Toolkit provides Friends with 

a shared vocabulary and framework, 
queries, and activities for improving 
the state of equality and community in 
our Society of Friends with regards to 
age. It also points to important parallels 
with other forms of diversity and unity 
among us. Many of the activities can be 
adapted to address how we might do 

a better job welcoming and including 
newcomers and other marginalized 
groups. In the book, “FGC has gathered 
a compilation of best practices for 
building youth-included community... 
The book contains an introduction and 
six chapters of discussion, explanation 
and resources, 38 activities and 

games, plus... 12 ‘How Tos’ and the 
script for the skit A Short History of 
Quakerism in 10 Easy Points.” It can 
be purchased in print and pdf versions 
at QuakerBooks (http://fgcquaker.org/ 
toolkit). 


PYM’s Youth Program Committee 
is providing one copy of the book to 
each Meeting and Worship Group 
in California and Nevada. This book 
will serve as a touchstone at upcoming 
events we are organizing or supporting, 
including trainings for FAPs (Friendly 
Adult Presences), an Intergenerational 
Workshop at Quaker Center, Quarterly 
and Yearly Meeting gatherings, and 
various local Meeting-sponsored events. 


We invite Friends to participate in our 
book project in many ways: read the 
book, talk about it within your Meetings 
and among Friends, try out some of the 
activities, come to our events, and let us 
know how it goes. 


Welcome to the first installation of a regular column on youth 
programs. Though offered by Pacific Yearly Meeting Friends, 
the ideas and resources identified here will be of interest to 
Friends in other Yearly Meetings, too. Read on for some great 
community-building suggestions! 


Committee are sponsoring a host of ways to learn, practice, 
and live in intergenerational community. In addition 
to promoting resources like the FGC Toolkit (see sidebar), we 
are planning trainings for FAPs (Friendly Adult Presences), 
an Intergenerational Workshop at Quaker Center, activities at 
Quarterly and Yearly Meeting gatherings, and various events co- 
sponsored with Friends Meetings. 


Te PYM Youth Program Coordinator and Supervisory 


This committee is charged with developing the program’s 

long term goals, overseeing and supporting the work of the 
Coordinator, and administering and evaluating the program. 
Because we intend for the youth work to be owned by our entire 
PYM community (i.e., not expecting one person or a small group 
alone to tend to our collective concerns) and because this work 
can be so spiritually invigorating, our committee has found 
unity to engage directly in program work as well. Therefore, 
each program goal and activity has a committee member jointly 
responsible for it along with the Coordinator. Additionally, we 
are actively partnering with other PYM committees, such as 
Peace & Social Order and Junior Yearly Meeting, to collaborate 
on new initiatives and to find multiple ways to nurture 
intergenerational community. 


At College Park Quarterly Meeting’s Fall Gathering at Sierra 
Friends Center this October, our Youth Program Coordinator, 
Alyssa Nelson, organized a “Moderated Dialogue” for the 
Saturday afternoon plenary, described below. Do you or your 
Meeting have any activities or ideas to share? Please contact 
Alyssa so she can add them to our ever-growing set of resources! 


MODERATED DIALOGUE 
INTERGENERATIONAL ACTIVITY 
BY ALYSSA NELSON 


One of my roles is to be a resource to Meetings, and it’s great 
when Meetings ask me to be just that! College Park Quarterly 
Meeting’s Ministry & Oversight and Teen Program planning 
committees invited me to help put together their Fall Quarter 
as part of an effort to foster more intentional cross-generational 
relationships. We created a schedule that had more-than-usual 
overlap between the teen and adult programs. For one plenary, 
I recruited seven Friends (three teens, four adults) who did 
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not already all know each other to participate in 

a structured but open-ended public conversation 
about the gathering’s theme, “Our Short, Precious 
Lives.” 


Participants were not asked to prepare anything 
ahead of time, rather to be willing to enter into an 
experiment together. First, the small group and I got 
together for 15 minutes to meet and interview each 
other in pairs/trios, including a teen and an adult in 
each pair/trio. Although a little awkward at first, the 
interviews quickly broke down some age barriers and 
prepared the group to introduce each other to the 
plenary and to stimulate more natural dialogue. 


By the time we were ready to start the moderated 
dialogue plenary, the group seemed to have bonded 
through getting to know one another (and perhaps 
also via their shared vulnerability as they took 

the stage). They introduced their partners to the 
audience by name, Meeting, what interest group they 
had been in that day, and their responses to a query 
from an earlier activity, “What is the best thing that 
you are doing with your precious time these days?” 
The intros were lively with ad-libbed additions, and 
one participant introduced the partner she had just 
met as, “This is my friend....” 


After introductions and an overview of what we were 
about to do, I re-presented all the queries we had 
already used in other activities that day and asked 
for comments from the audience to help prompt 

the dialogue. A query offered from the floor, “When 
did you feel most alive today? When did you feel 
least connected?”, elicited a discussion amongst 

the seven participants about livelihood, busy-work, 
homework, shyness, and how to get to know Friends 
at gatherings. I had encouraged the participants to 
ask each other followup questions and make direct 
responses, unlike in worship-sharing, and to allow 
for silence as well; I as the moderator also interjected 
questions and shepherded the conversation. 


At the close of plenary, I asked what had made the 
dialogue flow and what advice participants had for 
engaging Friends in conversation. We heard that “a 
little structure goes a long way” and “getting to talk 
about things that I care about makes it easier and 
more interesting.” Someone remarked that when 
queries are worded simply and in everyday terms, 


dialogue and worship sharing can feel more natural 
and inviting, that it’s easier to connect with others 
and to speak honestly and directly when having an 
“everyday conversation” about meaningful things in 
one’s “real life.” Setting up the space for the plenary 
as a ‘fishbowl’- with dialoguing participants seated 

in a semi-circle and surrounded on three sides 

by plenary attenders in observation- encouraged 

the audience to practice deep listening without 
expectation of speaking. A plenary attender later said 
that the conversation was so interesting, relevant, and 
accessible she felt she “could have jumped right in.” 


Want to have a conversation with someone you don’t 
know well? Or to try out an activity like this for your 
Meeting? For ideas, see the FGC Toolkit, especially 
page 33, “How to Engage in Intergenerational 
Conversations.” Based on our experience at College 
Park Quarter, some keys to creating positive 
intergenerational activities can include: 


Make the activity’s purpose clear. 
Establish meaningful roles for all participants. 


Provide a structured way for people to learn 
something about each other and to become known 
for who they are. 


Make room for the unexpected, for continuing 
revelation. 


Encourage conversation about everyday life. 


Phrase queries in ways that value a person’s 
experiences regardless of how long they’ve been 
around life or Quakerism. 


I hope this helps you to jump into more 
conversations, too! 


You can reach Alyssa at pym.youthcoordinator@ 
gmail.com. Friends from any Yearly Meeting are 
welcome to sign up to receive information about 
youth programming- just “like” the Pacific Yearly 
Meeting Youth Programs page on Facebook! 


TiS THE SEASON... 
TO PlEWE Ww 
YOUR WESTERN FABIEND SUBSERIPTION! 


Check your meeting announcements to find 
your group subscription coordinator- or 
start a group yourself! 


Call Kathy at 503-956-4709 to learn more. 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


Dear Editor: 


In November 1959, I was an 18-year-old Army 
private stationed at Fort Belvoir, VA. At that 
time, I was a Lutheran country boy from northern 
Wisconsin, experiencing the big world for the first 
time. 


On a weekend pass, I got a ride to Philadelphia with 
a buddy. After staying in a Salvation Army shelter 
Saturday night, I found myself wandering around 
Philadelphia on a quiet Sunday morning, taking in 
the sights. On my ramble, I found myself outside an 
old building with a wall in front, where there was a 
sign that said it was a Quaker meetinghouse. 


My mother had told me there were Quakers (or used 
to be), so I decided to try worshiping with them and 
went on in. Friends greeted me politely and told me 
the little I needed to know to pass meeting without 

a faux pas. During the course of the meeting, several 
Friends were moved to speak out of the silence in 
opposition to war and war-making ... as I sat there 
on one of the front benches in my Army uniform! 


After the rise of meeting, several Friends came over 
to me to make sure that I understood that Quaker 
testimony is against war, while loving the individuals 
who happen to be in the military. And THAT was 

the part that stuck with me, leaving me open to 
considering Friends as my religious affiliation more 
than 20 years later. 


The point of this story is to ask: What would happen 
in the meetings of your readers if a man or woman 
mistakenly found their way into their meeting 

for worship today? Would that of God in them be 
welcomed as I was in that Philadelphia meeting 
more than 50 years ago? 


In Peace, 


Tom Vaughan 
Gila Friends Meeting, NM 


Dear Editor: 


With regard to the theme of this issue, “Friendly 
Arts”, I need to say something about what it is like to 
be a working artist during these especially difficult 
economic times for everyone. The first area to be cut 
from most budgets is the arts (commonly viewed 

as “expendable and non-essential), even before 


social services. This happened years ago, under the 
Bush administration, when galleries en masse shut 
their doors, grant money disappeared, and many 
arts programs went bankrupt. Many professional 
artists then took on working day jobs to support 
their virtually unpaid profession, and essentially 
put in 60 — 70 hour weeks, between their day jobs 
and their studio work. Over these past two years, 
many of these artists (myself included) got laid off 
from their day jobs, and joined the ranks of over 13 
million unemployed. Not only does this mean that 
survival is extremely difficult for all the arts- literary, 
performing, visual- but this also means a huge loss 
in the work force of the creative minds that artists 
contribute to problem-solving, conflict resolution, 
envisioning alternatives, and healthy forms of 
expression. 


If Friends want to help, I encourage them to “adopt 
an artist.” What is often helpful can include: 

taking a class an artist teaches or attending their 
performances and exhibits; the practical things like 
donations of food, money, studio or exhibit space, 
skills in website design or photography; and finally, 
expressions of genuine respect and appreciation for 
their artwork and how it speaks. 


Elizabeth Buckley 
Albuquerque Friends Meeting, NM 


Dear Friends, 


I have been following the recent development of an 
invention of Italian professor, Andrea Rossi, of the 
University of Bologna in Italy. He has developed 
what he calls an Energy Catalyzer. (E Cat for short) 
It’s a kind of cold fusion reactor that uses hydrogen 
and nickel along with a proprietary catalyst to 
generate steam. It has a world changing potential. I 
am writing this letter to spread the word to as many 
people as possible asking that you hold Andrea Rossi 
and the E Cat in the Light. 


Twenty-four years ago, two professors from the 
University of Utah, Martin Fleischmann and Stanley 
Pons, developed a cold fusion device that didn’t work 
very well and failed when they went to show it to 

the scientific community. The idea was dismissed 

as “junk science” at that point, but there are a few 
people who still believed it could be done, Rossi 
among them. He has been working on this for some 
time and in recent months has come up with a model 
that he deemed marketable. In October of this year, 
he assembled some thirty scientists and engineers 
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from all over the world to observe a 12 hour test of 

a single E Cat at the University. Rossi successfully 
demonstrated his 1 megawatt power plant, consisting 
of 100 E Cats, for his first customer, and made his 
first sale. 


These reactors are environmentally safe and produce 
no radioactive waste. The E Cat can be used for 
individual applications or set up in a gang to produce 
more power. 


If you would like additional information about cold 
fusion, please email me at d.g.ireland@comcast.net 
and [ll gladly email a number of links to articles to you. 


I am very excited about these developments and I am 
willing to talk with anyone about it as well, so please 

feel free to seek me out. Please keep in mind that I’m 
not a scientist, just an avid supporter of a vision for a 
better world. 


In Peace and the Light, 


Dave Ireland 
Boulder Friends Meeting 


RIENDS HOUSE 


Quaker-Inspired Elder Community 


Independent Living ¢ Assisted Living 
Skilled Nursing 


684 Benicia Drive, Santa Rosa, CA 95409 
(707) 538-0152 


www.friendshouse.org 
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COYOTE HEALER, COYOTE CURANDERO 


By MARIANA RUYBALID 
CREATESPACE, 201 1 
464 pp, $21 


Friend Mariana Ruybalid’s second novel is based 

on a compelling dystopian vision of a future society 
located in what is now the western United States. 
Their struggles and choices call into the stark light 
of day the way our contemporary society treats those 
born with differing abilities, limited economic means 
and those from minority cultures. 


Despite its powerful premise and initial promise, 
however, Coyote Healer, Coyote Curandero’s 
dizzyingly numerous and largely undifferentiated 
cast of characters and the way the story races 
through decades of time leave the reader 
disorientated and exhausted. In addition, the almost 
exclusive use of the present tense is stilted and 
distracting. 


While full of action and suspense, Ruybalid’s 
characters are underdeveloped and their limited 
worldview of the other as pure unredeemed evil 
remains unchallenged until nearly two thirds of 

the way through the novel, at which point they 
meet Friends and other white people, but, besides 

a few conversations and personal relationships, 

no character seems to change their worldview or 
actions. No third way out of violent struggle is 
revealed and the other remains, at least mostly, evil. 


The one character among dozens who comes to life 
on the page is Martin, a young man we follow from 
age four to his mid-20’s through his education, 
revolutionary struggles, falling in love and entering 
adulthood. Through the story of Martin, Ruybalid 
makes a powerful and hopeful call to face our inner 
anger, escapism and capacity for violence and to 
integrate our individual gifts in order to be forces for 
good and healing in the world. Through him, readers 
are reminded that every person has gifts the world 
needs even if it may be difficult to see beyond their 
dependencies. Martin’s story is the heart of Coyote 
Healer, Coyote Curandero and the reason for its title 
and that is why it is unfortunate that so much of the 
rest of the novel distracts from his journey. 


Patricia Morrison 
Mountain View Meeting 
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MEMORIAL MINUTES 


Does your Meeting have a 
memorial minute to share? 
Please email it to editor@ 
westernfriend.org. It will be 
published as space allows. 


Eleanor Foster 


Santa Cruz Friends Meeting 
1926-2011 


Our beloved friend Eleanor Foster 
died of congestive heart failure 

on April 27, 2011 in Santa Cruz, 
California. A Friend, an activist, 

a humanitarian, and a dedicated 
advocate for peace and justice, 

Ellie was known and loved by many 
in and beyond the Santa Cruz 
community. 


Ellie was born in 1926 in Milwaukee 
to Eleanor Garton and Rolo Clayton 
Speer, a social gospel minister. It 
was while studying for her B.A. at 
Redlands College that she came to 
realize that the beliefs of the Society 
of Friends most nearly matched 

her own. Together with her future 
husband, Herbert Foster, she 
joined a student peace group, and, 
ultimately, the Redlands University 
Friends Meeting. 


Following graduation from Redlands, 
Ellie and Herb began a long and 
inspired life together as Friends and 
social activists. In 1949, they moved 
to Vienna, Austria, to work with the 
American Friends Service Committee 
helping WWII refugees. In 1952, 
they moved to Chicago where they 
served as directors of the Interns-In- 
Industry Program of Saul Alinsky’s 
Back of the Yards Movement. Next 
came a move to Stockton, and then, 
in 1958 the Foster family arrived in 
Santa Cruz. 


As a parent of three young children, 
Ellie had become active in the 
parent co-op movement. In 1965, 
the first year of Head Start, her 
application for funds was approved, 
and she became the Founding 
Director of the first Head Start in 


Santa Cruz County. For the next 
three years, the Fosters moved 
temporarily to Visalia, where Herb 
was the Director of the Farm Labor 
Project for the AFSC and Ellie 
established and administered Head 
Start centers for the Community 
Action Board in Tulare County. 
Upon their return to Santa Cruz 
Ellie again became the Director of 
the countywide Head Start program. 


In 1973 the Fosters’ daughter Joan 
was tragically killed. Ellie spoke 

later of making a conscious choice 
following this loss not to retreat into 
madness because of her awareness 
that her sons, her husband, and 
Joan’s daughter Monica, age one 
and a half, needed her. She and Herb 
took Monica in and raised her as 
their own. 


During the 1970s Ellie served as 
director of the Santa Cruz YWCA. 
Later she became the Education 
Director of Witness for Peace, 
through which she was involved 

in direct nonviolent action in 
Nicaragua. She participated in 
many other nonviolent activist 
movements, including serving as 
co-founder and member of the 
Santa Cruz Women’s International 
League for Peace and Freedom 
WILPF and as a member of the Salt 
and Pepper Shakers Affinity Group 
during the Lawrence Livermore 
anti-nuclear action in 1983. Most 
recently Ellie participated with the 
Raging Grannies, an international 
peace organization. 


In the 1980s, Ellie worked with 
UCSC’s Peer Counseling Center. 
She rediscovered the joys of college 
study, and prepared herself to be 

a Marriage and Family Counselor, 
receiving her license at age 60. She 
found this work deeply satisfying, 
as it allowed her to have deep and 
intimate individual contacts with 
her clients. 


Throughout their lives together 
Herb and Ellie Foster were active in 
their local Friends Meetings. Upon 
moving to Santa Cruz in 1965, Herb 
and Ellie started a small meeting in 


their living room on Miles Street, 
which later became the Santa Cruz 
Monthly Meeting of Friends. Ellie 
was active in this Meeting for the 
rest of her life. Over the years, Ellie 
served the community of Friends 

in many ways, both formal and 
informal. For example, she accepted 
the major task of clerking Pacific 
Yearly Meeting’s 1995 Committee 
on revising its Faith and Practice. At 
different times she served as Clerk 
of the Santa Cruz Friends Meeting, 
of College Park Quarterly Meeting, 
and of Pacific Yearly Meeting. Upon 
hearing of her death, a Santa Cruz 
Meeting member blogged, “(She 
was) a loving and tender Friend 

to everyone she met... and she 

had a way of speaking plain truth 
that drew people together instead 
of creating division.” Speaking of 

a particularly challenging PYM 
session, prior to which there had 
been a strong difference of opinion, 
Ellie said, “That meeting was about 
being a stained glass window. My 
job was to be sure the light came 
through all the colors. All the 
different pieces brought some of the 
light in.” 


In her study of Paul Tillich and 

the anthropology of religion in 

the 1980s, Ellie had become 
convinced that the key teaching of 
all the great religions of the world 
was the sense of love. This gave 
intellectual underpinnings to the 
awareness she had developed, 
while a senior in high school, that 
the core search of her life was to 

be “seeking the Kingdom of God,” 
which she later defined as “love and 
caring.” Throughout her life, many 
experienced her love and care. In 
1993 Ellie was asked to represent 
Quakerism to the Parliament of 
Religions, held in India. Ellie began 
with a quote from John Woolman. 
“There is a principle which is pure... 
It is deep and inward, confined to 
no forms of religion, nor excluded 
from any, when the heart stands in 
perfect sincerity. In whomsoever 
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nce upon a time, 

a long time 

ago, there was 
a village where people 
lived happily together. 
One day, someone 
asked, “WHY do we feel 
happy? Does anyone 
know why?” 


An old grandmother 
said, “I know why we 
feel happy. It’s because 
of Good.” 


Some children asked 
the grandmother, 
“What is Good?” 


“Good is wise and old 
and knows everything. 
If you ask, Good will 
help you feel happy 
when youre sad.” 


“Oh,” said the children, 
“That sounds right.” 
Then they asked the 
grandfather. 

“Will you tell us more 
about Good?” 

“Of course, children,” 


he said. “There is no 
Good. We can be kind and strong without Good. 


When you feel sad, I'll always help you feel better.” 


“Oh,” said the children, “That sounds right too.” 


“Maybe we should ask everyone,” said the smallest 
child. 


The next person they asked said, “Good is the sun! 
The sun makes me feel happy.” 


Someone else declared, “Good is the moon! The 
moon makes me feel happy.” 


Then people started arguing. 


“Good is a man!” 


Ask Al 


‘by Airy Krich-Brinton — 
Ane illustration by Sandy Peutz 


TY 


“No, Good is a 
woman!” 


Then someone hit 
someone else, and 
there was fighting. 


“STOP!” shouted 

the children. “Stop 

_ fighting about Good!” 

But the people 

_ wouldn’t stop, and 
soon they were all hurt 

and crying. 


“T don’t think they feel 
Good anymore,” said 
the smallest child. 


“But what IS Good?” 
asked the other 
children. 


“T don’t know,” said 

the smallest child. 

“Let’s leave the village 
_ and ask someone else. 


So all the children left 
the village and walked 
into the forest. They 
walked for a long time. 
When they became 
tired, they sat down 
under a big tree and 


” 


leaned against its trunk. 


“This tree feels warm,” said a child, “It’s a happy 
warm feeling.” 


“Maybe the tree feels Good!” exclaimed another. 
“Let’s ask the tree what Good is.” 

“All right,” said the smallest child, “But trees speak 
very slowly. We'll have to listen for a long time.” 
So they sat under the warm tree for a long time, 
listening. 


Airy Krich-Brinton is a part of Davis Friends 
Meeting in Davis, CA. Sandy Feutz attends Gila 
Friends Meeting in Silver City, NM. 
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this takes root and grows, they 
become brethren,” she said. She 
ended with James Naylor. “There 

is a spirit which I feel that delights 
to do no evil, nor to revenge any 
wrong, but delights to endure all 
things, in hope to enjoy its own in 
the end... Its crown is meekness, its 
life is everlasting love unfeigned...” 
These texts were for her the essence 
of Quakerism. They clearly provided 
the grounding for her life and work. 
She is greatly missed. 


Surviving Ellie Foster is her beloved 
family, including her husband of 62 
years, Herb Foster, sons Ken and 
David Foster, daughter-in-law Margo 
McBane, grandchildren Monica 
Foster, Onawa Foster-Tannheimer, 
Bard Foster, and Etta Foster, and 
great grand-children, Leticia and 
Kobe Allen. Ellie was preceded in 
death by her daughter, Joan Foster, 


in 1973. 


Charles Richard Bass 


Sacramento Friends Meeting 
1944-2011 


Charles grew up in Cleveland, Ohio. 
His parents and grandparents were 
musicians, and his childhood home 
was full of music and laughter. 
Charles majored in psychology at 
Bowling Green State University and 
received a Master of Divinity from 
Starr King School for the Unitarian 
Universalist Ministry in Berkeley. 
He was a gifted preacher. 


In school, Charles began his lifelong 
involvement in progressive politics, 
actively opposing the Viet Nam War 
and helping to build People’s Park. 
His ideals led him to a commune 

in Mendocino County, an area he 
came to love. 


Because he was drawn to Quaker 
tenets of peace, simplicity, equality, 
integrity and community, Charles 
made the decision to become a 
member of the Mendocino Friends 


Meeting. He served as Clerk of 
this meeting then later moved his 
membership to the Sacramento 
Friends Meeting. His gifts of 
ministry, life experience and music 
brought much joy and depth to 
Friends’ gatherings. 


As his family grew, he opened 
Evie’s Enterprises, a welding shop/ 
video store, where he created 
custom fabrications for wineries 

in the Anderson Valley. Charles 
was ahead of his time in designing 
and building a prototype methane 
digester for agricultural waste. 


After closing Evie’s, he worked as a 
millwright for Georgia-Pacific. 


Charles played banjo, guitar and 
mandolin and had a beautiful singing 
voice. One of his great pleasures 

was playing old-time music with 
friends. In later years, he relocated to 
Sacramento and pursued a Masters 
in Education at University of San 
Francisco. He taught in Sacramento 
area schools and continued to make 
music with friends. 


Charles had the ability to deal with 
each person on his or her own terms 
and accorded respect to all. He 

was equally comfortable talking to 

a ditch digger or a Nobel laureate. 
He will be remembered for his keen 
intelligence, charm, passion for 
social justice, and love of music. 


| N Kalimba 
5 Magic 


Christmas Carols sound so 
good on the kalimba. Check 
out our beginner and advanced 
books of kalimba Christmas 
Carols, and our Christmas CD. 
Learn more at: 
www.kalimbamagic.com 


(520) 881-4666 


Charles is survived by his parents, 
John and Valerie Bass; his sister 
Barbera Bass (Gary Marshall); 
sons Julian Bass (Sara Randall) 
and Jacob Bass (Dayna) of 
Sebastopol; daughter Faith Bass 
Sargent (Nathan) of Lake Elsinore; 
grandchildren Kierstie, Evan, 
Emilee, JJ, Jaden, and Julian; and 
the women he loved, Osha Dean, 
Cheryl Livengood, and Claudia 
Kirkpatrick. 


Carri Morrison 


Eugene Friends Meeting 
1977-2011 


Carri Boudreau was born on April 
6, 1977, in Waterville, Maine. Carri 
was raised by her mother, Bonnie 
Stetson, her aunt, Lynette Stetson, 
and by her grandmother, Julie. 
Relatives have referred to Carri as 
having a “backbone of titanium,” 
because of her strength, apparent in 
her infancy as a tough-- albeit tiny- 
- premature babe, her endurance 
as a teen long-distance runner, her 
perseverance through harsh family 
circumstances, and a diagnosis at 
age 31 of cancer. 


Carri left Maine as a young adult 
and traveled to Oregon to study 
midwifery. The midwifery school 
closed, but Carri completed doula 
training, in order to accompany 
mothers during childbirth. 


Carri moved to southern Oregon 
where her cousin lived, and went 
to work the front desk at Crater 
Lake Lodge, where she met fellow 
employee, Billy Morrison. The two 
of them were deeply compatible, 
and soon married in Eugene. 


She trained to be a Bradley 
Childbirth instructor, helping and 
inspiring many moms. She also 
worked at a natural baby products 
store, sending herbal preparations 
mainly to mothers nationwide. 
When Silas and Arlo were born, Billy 
and Carri embraced “attachment 
parenting” and home-schooled their 
boys with full dedication. 
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Carri began attending the Eugene 
Friends Meeting while she was 
pregnant and she considered the 
Society of Friends her spiritual 
home and served creatively 

with the Children’s Religious 
Education Committee. Whether 
home-schooling or working, Carri 
relentlessly expressed her passions. 


In 2008, Carri was diagnosed 
with breast cancer. With rigor 
and determination she researched 
and underwent a combination 
of surgeries and natural and 
chemical treatments. Even during 
chemotherapy she took her kids 
for steep hill walks and tree climbs 
to keep in shape, physically and 
spiritually. She prayed under the 
full moon at Breitenbush Hot 
Spring. She sat with wise women’s 
circles. She gathered “Angels” 
around to support her and her 
family through the treatments. 


Characteristic of her fearless 
determination, a single day after 
receiving a blood transfusion-- 
needed due to the harsh effects of 
chemotherapy-- Carri ran the entire 
five kilometer Race for the Cure 
along the Willamette River. 


Carri, an exceptionally gifted 
storyteller and writer since youth, 
captured the every-day humor and 
magic of children and childraising. 
She kept a personal journal and a 
poetic on-line dialogue with Friends 
about her sojourn as a powerful 
young woman living with courage 
and beauty in the face of cancer. 


In 2010, Carri traveled to across 

the country with the family to visit 
relatives and to research treatment 
centers. The Morrisons moved to 
Chicago in 2011 so Carri could avail 
herself of the Block Center cancer 
treatment. There she and Billy built 
loving connections with Friends 
from the Evanston Friends Meeting. 


The cancer overpowering Carri’s 
liver—but not her fierce intention 
to live—the family returned to 
Eugene, Oregon. At home Lynette, 
Carri’s Angels, Billy, the small boys, 
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and their godmother, Sat Hari, 
continued to care for her, until in 
the quiet presence of beloved Billy, 
Carri died on Feb. 16, 2011. 


A Memorial Meeting was held later 
in February, attended by over 40 
children and a standing-room- 
only crowd at the Eugene Friends 
Meeting house. A request by Carri 
for membership in the Meeting was 
granted posthumously in March. 


William Gross 


Albuquerque Friends Meeting 
1925-2011 


William (“Bill”) Gross, a long-time 
member of Albuquerque Monthly 
Meeting, died on Sunday, February 
20, 2011 at age 86. 


Bill was born and raised in Los 
Angeles, CA in a Baptist family 
where he found himself deeply 
moved by Jesus’ message, 
particularly the Sermon on the 
Mount. “Much of my life,” Bill 
reflected, “has related to trying to 
live the life that Jesus taught by 
being of service to others.” When 
the U.S. entered World War II, Bill 
attended the Coast Guard Academy, 
seeking to live out its mission of 
saving lives. After graduation, he 
conducted services on board ship, 
but found himself searching on 
shore for a church whose members 
lived their beliefs. 


Bill and a fellow officer visited 
worship at the San Francisco 
Friends Meeting wearing their 
uniforms, and Bill was moved by 
their friendly welcome and the 
coherence between Quaker faith 
and practice. Within a few years Bill 
became a member of the Berkeley 
Friends Meeting. 


By that time Bill had walked 
through the ruins of Tokyo and 
Manila, surrounded by rubble 

and bombed-out buildings. He 
committed himself to nonviolence, 
resigned the Coast Guard, and 


Inner Light Books 


Announces Three New 
Editions of Traditional 
Quaker Writings 
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Letters ¢ Essays 


of. 
has Hicks 
dited by Paul Buckley 


Cousin Ann's Stories for Children 
by Ann Preston 

Edited by Richard Beards 
Illustrated by Stevie French 

ISBN 978-0-9797110-8-4 (hardcover) $20 

ISBN 978-0-9797110-9-1 (paperback) $12 
John Woolman and the 

Affairs of Truth 

Edited by James Proud 

ISBN 978-0-9797110-6-0 (hardcover) $45 

ISBN 978-0-9797110-7-7 (paperback) $25 
Dear Friend; The Letters and Essays 
of Elias Hicks 

Edited by Paul Buckley 


ISBN 978-0-9834980-0-1 (hardcover) $45 
ISBN 978-0-9834980-1-8 (paperback) $25 


www.innerlightbooks.com 
Or write to: Editor, Inner Light Books, 54 
Lapidge Street, SanFrancisco,CA94110,USA 
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undertook graduate training. “I Meeting). Bill moved on to private for the national corporation. 
sense,” he said, “that Ihave talents industry in California, emphasizing Through AFSC, Bill witnessed how 
in the technical area and think I to each employer that he would not empowering others allowed them to 
might have greater impact in a work on military projects. take charge of their lives. 
religious sense as an engineer.” In industry, Bill sought to develop In 1968, Bill faced a difficult 
Bill married his first wife, Shirleyin “elegant” technology that could best _ personal transition when his first 
1948 and began working towards serve people. Starting at IBM in wife, Shirley, died, leaving him a 
his PhD in Applied Mechanics the 1950s, he worked on the team widower with four teenage children. 
at the University of California that made computer disk memory Two years later he met Sharon at 
Berkeley. While a lecturer at feasible and at Ampex led efforts the AFSC annual meeting in San 
Berkeley, Bill refused to sign the towards affordable video recording Francisco and they were married 
school’s McCarthy era loyalty oath, (VCR) technology. that year under the care of the Palo 
knowing that his degree, job, and In the 1960s Bill began his long-term Alto Friends Meeting. 
yeune. family hung in the balance. involvement with the American In the early 1970s, Bill sought 
Bill was graduated and went on to” Friends Service Committee, serving new ways to use his industrial 
teach at Iowa State University (while ag clerk of the Northern California and management experience and 
attending and clerking Ames Friends — Region and a board member to address his growing concerns 
we 
* 
* * 


QUAKER COUNCIL FOR EUROPEAN AFFAIRS ae 


APPOINTMENT OF TWO REPRESENTATIVES/HEADS OF 


OFFICE 
(Starting date: October/November 2012, to be agreed) 


Quaker Council for European Affairs invites applications for two full-time representatives 
to run its Brussels office. The task is a double one: 


e Raising Quaker concerns with the institutions of the European Union and the Council 
of Europe; 

e Keeping Friends informed about European policies and issues which they would wish 
to influence. 


| The posts are based in Quaker House, Brussels. The posts are open to two separate 
gs individuals, male or female, who are members of the Religious Society of Friends, or to a 
couple, at Ge one of whom is in membership of the Society. The persons appointed will need to: 


o be familiar with the life and work of their own Yearly Meeting; 

o understand Quaker testimonies and values; 

o have experience in the management of a small professional organization; 

o be able to communicate simply and clearly, both orally and in writing, about Quaker concerns with 
European issues; 

o be able to speak and write in English for diverse audiences in many countries. 


While a good knowledge of English is essential for the posts, knowledge of other European languages, and in 
particular of French, is a distinct advantage. 

The persons appointed must have experience of living in Europe and either have or be able to obtain the right 
to live and work in the European Union. 

The posts are suitable for people at different stages in their career; for this reason salary and conditions are 
open to discussion. The length of the contract is also negotiable, but is expected to be between 3 and 6 
years. 

Application forms and further details may be obtained from the Assistant Clerk, Jethro Zevenbergen. 
Applications must be submitted by 31 January 2012: 


Jethro Zevenbergen, Akkerwinde 217, NL - 2906 XM Capelle aan den Ijssel, The Netherlands 
tel. +31-10-8222091 (home) / +31-6-16658230 (GSM) 


jethro@zevenbergen.antenna.nl 
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about sustainability and economic 
inequality. From 1974 to 1980, 

he served as Dean of Engineering 
at the University of New Mexico. 
After a leave of absence developing 
international programs for 
renewable energy, he returned 

as a professor of engineering 

until retirement in 1999. As 

dean, Bill initiated the Native 
American Program in the College 
of Engineering, the Hispanic 
Engineering Program, and the 
Engineering Program for Women. 
As professor, he created the 
Entrepreneurial Engineering class. 
His efforts prepared and inspired 
many students to pursue their own 
visions of serving society. 


Bill worked locally and 
internationally on programs for 
energy sustainability, serving 

the New Mexico Solar Energy 
Association and other nonprofit 
boards. Colleagues and friends 
recall his vibrant presence, his 
holistic approach, as well as his 
humility, kindness and personal 
affection. One colleague recalls that 


“He clearly worked to make a better 
world, and succeeded. He did it 
with Love and his Light showed it.” 


Bill served among Friends in 
Albuquerque and Intermountain 
Yearly Meeting in many capacities 
— as member of Ministry and 
Oversight as well as support and 
clearness committees, as participant 
and leader of worship sharing, and 
as co-clerk with Elise Boulding 

on the committee that created the 
AFSC-IMYM Joint Service Project. 
He also served on a JSP project in 
Mexico in 2006. 


Bill found great joy in his 
relationship with his wife, 

Sharon. Together, the two of them 
exemplified a vibrant partnership in 
their lives and witness. 


Over the years, many have come to 
treasure Bill’s wonderful smile, his 
loving relationship with Sharon, and 
his joy in helping others. He loved 
hiking, international discovery, 
skiing, and family. He celebrated 
his 25th year of marriage and 

70th birthday in Nepal, mountain 


We Simplify Charitable Giving 


Planned Giving and Administration Services 
Charitable Gift Annuities 

Pooled Life Income Funds 

Donor Advised Funds 

Bequests and Endowments 


trekking at 18,000 feet. Despite 
health limitations, Bill committed 
himself to aging with grace. 


“Life seems to be a process having 
different stages through which 

each one of us passes,” wrote Bill, 
in a letter to Friends Journal. 
“Fortunately, we do not know what 
is ahead. We therefore can best flow 
through this process by accepting 
what comes, being authentically a 
part of it... Being in tune with ‘that 
of God’ in us seems necessary for us 
to live vibrantly in this process. 


Some lessons I have learned: 
Cherish life, others’ and mine; live 
each day fully; seek to leave the 
world a better place than it would 
have been were I not here (my 
mother’s advice).” 


Bill is survived by his wife of forty 
years, Sharon Gross, children 
Constance Jackson, Ellen Philo, 
Mark Gross, and David Gross as 
well as thirteen grandchildren plus 
great-grandchildren. 


Learn how you and your donors can benefit from our 
experience In planned giving. 


215-241-7272 ¢ www.friendsfiduciary.org 
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Help us put the 
new Spanish 
translation of 
Spirit Rising 
into print 


eb 


¥ Spirit a 


Risin 


Spirit Rising: Young 
Quaker Voices, in- 
cludes over 210 pieces 
of writing and visual 

art by over 150 teenage 
and young adult Friends from 16 countries, 
including Australia, Bolivia, Burundi, Canada, 
Cuba, Guatemala, El Salvador, Italy, Kenya, 
Korea, New Zealand, Nepal, Norway, Sweden, 
the United Kingdom and the United States. All 
major contemporary theological branches of the 
Religious Society of Friends are represented. The 
book is truly an unprecedented accomplishment 
among Friends and a profound gift of the Spirit. 


Contribute to the translation and 
distribution of Spirit Rising. 

In addition to printing the Spanish transla- 
tion of Spirit Rising your funds will help cover 
the distribution of the book internationally in 
the Quaker world. Friends in Africa and Latin 
America eagerly await seeing the words and art 
made payable 


of young Friends. 
to O U | P with yt AKERS UNITING IN PUBLICATIONS 


notation “Spirit Rising translation” to: 


Please send checks 


Graham Garner, Assistant Treasurer, 236 Powell 
Lane, Upper Darby PA 19082 


Or go online to donate through PayPal: 
www.quakerquip.org/?q=youthbookhome 


Western Friend 2012 
Advertising Rates 


10% discount on three consecutive 
ads; 25% discount on eight 
consecutive ads. 


Classified ads: $.50 per word. 
Minimum charge $15. Add a box 
around it for 10% extra, 25% extra 
for color. Include a logo for $10. 
Display ads: $20 per column inch. 
1/3 page: $150; 1/2 page, $200, 
full page, $350. Add 10% for spot, 
25% for full color. Get special rates 
on standard display ad sizes, too. 
Ask us about our deals on cover 
ads- in color or black and white! 
For more information, visit 
westernfriend.org/about-us/ 
advertising/ 
or call/email Kathy Hyzy 
at 503.956.4709 / editor@ 


westernfriend.org 
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~RESIDENCIES/ 


INTERNSHIPS 


Right Sharing of World Resources 


is seeking a new General Secretary. 


A Job Announcement will be 
available January 15 on our website: 
www. rswr.org 


Respond to: gssearch@rswr.org 


Ben Lomond Quaker Center 
invites members of monthly 
meetings to come live, worship, 
study, and work in our 80 acres 
of California redwood forest as 
our Friend(s) in Residence for 6 
weeks to 6 months. During an 
average of 15 hours per week, the 
Friend(s) in Residence would 


* elder for our morning worship 

® lead weekly a discussion group 

® help with hospitality and on-call 
duties 

" participate in weekly shared 
work with our small staff 

® be reimbursed for all food costs 

" be invited to participate in any 
Quaker Center programs during 


residency 


Find out more at www. 


quakercenter.org or call Co- 
Directors, Kathy or Bob Runyan,’ 
at 831-336-8333 
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Become an 


, F - FCNL Intern! 
IN is 


FCNL is now accepting applications 
for the intern class of 2012-2013. 
Prospective interns can find more 
information and an application at 


www.fcnl.org/intern. 

FCNL offers 11-month internships 
in our legislative and campaigns 
programs. Interns help change public 
policy by attending hearings and 
coalition meetings, writing articles 
and action alerts, and mobilizing our 
supporters. Interns have professional 
supervision and the opportunity 

to grow on the job. They receive 
subsistence-level salary, health 
benefits, vacation, sick leave, and a 
public transportation stipend. 


Candidates should have a bachelor’s 


degree or equivalent experience. 


Applications are due March 12, 2012. 
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Name: 


F Address: a 


City: State: 


[ 
Westorw Friend! 


ZIP: 


Please send a check for $30 to: Western Friend, 833 SE Main St, : 
Mailbox #138, Portland OR 97214 


OR! Save $5 and subscribe online at westernfriend.org 
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PUBLICATIONS 


Quaker Life 


A Publication of Friends United Meeting 


Quaker Life—informing and 
equipping Friends around the 
world. Free sample available upon 
request. Join our family of Friends 
for one year (6 issues) at $26/print, 
$20/digital. For information contact 
Quaker Life, 101 Quaker Hill Drive 
Richmond, IN 47374. 

Ph: 765-962-7573 

Email: quakerlife@fum.org 


Website: www.fum.org 


Explore the 
potential of 
Quakerism and 
Quaker action with 
a subscription to 
Friends Journal. 


Each issue is filled with unique 

and thoughtful articles, news, 

book reviews and more. Mention 
offer code WF2011 to start your 
Friends Journal subscription for just 
$40, a 45% savings off the cover 
price. Order by phone toll-free at 
(800) 471-6863 or online at www. 
friendsjournal.org. A paper-free PDF 


option is available. 


6 PENDLE HILL 


Pamphlets are timely essays on many 
facets of Quaker life, thought and 
spirituality, readable at one sitting. 
Subscribe to receive six pamphlets/ 
year for $25 (US.) Also available: 
every pamphlet published previously 
by Pendle Hill, including pamphlets 
by Warren Ostrom, Marge Abbott, 
Robert Griswold and Steve Smith. 
800-742-3150 x2 or 
bookstore@pendlehill.org. 


Western Friend 


The Tract Association of Friends 
(founded 1816) 


Offers pamphlets and books on 
Quaker faith and practice, Friends’ 
calendars and pocket calendars. 


1501 Cherry Street, Philadelphia PA 
19102-1403; phone: 215-579-2752; 


e-mail: taf18 16@verizon.net; 
http://www. tractassociation.org/ 
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Vintage Books. Rare and out- 
of-print Quaker journals, history, 
religion. Vintage Books, 181 Hayden 
Rowe St. Hopkinton, MA 01748. 
Email: books@vintagebooks1.com. 
Website: 


www.vintagequakerbooks.com. 


SCHOOLS, RETREATS, 


TRAVEL 


Ben Lomond Quaker Center 
Personal retreats, family reunions, 
weddings, retreats, and our own 
schedule of Quaker programs. 
Among the redwoods, near Santa 
Cruz, CA. 831-336-8333. 
http://www.quakercenter.org. 
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Consider the Arizona Friends 
Community for your next, or your 
second, home. 360 degree mountain 
views, 4,000 ft. elevation, often 
near-perfect weather. Write Roy Joe 
and Ruth Stuckey, 6567 N San Luis 
Obispo Dr., Douglas, AZ 85607. 
Ph.#937.728.9887. Website: www. 


arizonafriends.com. 


esti 7d ern ain, cecal, 


fe | oo te Ce ee 


Santa Fe Guest Apartment 
Charming, affordable, with 
kitchenette at our historic adobe 
Canyon Road Meetinghouse. 
Convenient to galleries and 
downtown. Pictures at www. 
santa-fe.quaker.org. Reservations: 
friendsguestapartment@gmail.com 


or 505 983 7241. 


The 
Woolman 
Semester 


Friends 
high school 
intensive 


Interdependent studies of 
peace, justice & sustainability 


Project-based learning 
Living in Quaker community 
Extensive service-learning 
trips 
Call 530-273-3183 to 
find out more. 


www.woolman.org 


Guatemala-Take a scenic, 
cultural tour with Friends 
Scholarship Program customized 
for your group. 8 nights, 7days 
for $900. Also offered is the 
Teaching English Work/Tour in 
Antigua, Guatemala January 4-12, 
2012. More information at www. 
guatemalafriends.org and 
progresa3@gmail.com. 


Where crushing poverty meets 
Hope...Cnd we are 


ei 


Right Sharing of | 


World Resources 
Providing grants in support of women’s 
development projects in south India, 

Sierra Leone and Friends in Kenya 
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OVER HALF OF ALL WESTERN FRIEND SUBSCRIBERS SIGN UP THROUGH THEIR MEETING’ S 


GROUP SUBSCRIPTION. ARE YOU AMONG THEM? Then it’s time for you to renew! — 
Look for the date in the box above- that’s when your subscription runs out. 

If it says 12/30/11, then it’s time for you to find your meeting's subscription 
coordinator! Groups of 16 or more receive a year of WF for just $22/ea.- and 
ANY meeting that subscribes all its members will also receive this rate. For 
more information, email editor@westernfriend.org or call 503-956-4709. 
Individuals can renew online anytime at westernfriend. org/shop/subscribe. 
Group orders are due 1/9/12. 


